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HELMWIGE'S VOICE
[At the back.']
Hojotoho! Hojotoho!
Hojotoho! Hojotoho!
Heiaha!
[A flash of lightning comes from the cloud, show-
ing a Valkyrie on horseback j on whose saddle
hangs a slain warrior. The apparition,
approaching the clif, passes from left to
right.
GERHILDE, WALTRAUTE, AND SCHWERTLEITE
[Calling to her as she draws near.~\
Heiaha! Heiaha!
[The cloud with the apparition vanishes to the
right behind the wood.
ORTLINDE
[Calling into the wood]
Thy stallion make fast
By Ortlinde's mare;
Gladly my grey
Will graze by thy chestnut!
WALTRAUTE
[Calling towards the wood.]
Who hangs at thy saddle?
HELMWIGE
[Coming out of the wood]
Sintolt, the Hegeling!